They ALL Died in Vain 


from the beginning, ad- 
vancing Alexander’s ego 
or whoever. (Whatever, in 


corporate setup.) A deal 
can always be swung 
avoiding blood. Even 


Hitler might have submitted 
to exile in some fascist state, 
Argentina or the US. 


Prez’ Latest Baghdad Plan 


pisses in the wind, despite 
the incisive CEO General. 


They can’t wait for our 
exit, to rev up their 
old tragedy. We'll go 


elsewhere, bear 
our newer one. 


The War of the Golden Fools 


churns on. What profiteth a man...’ 


Uh uh, forget that jazz. 

It hath profiteth the many 
who kick back, 

avowed traditionalists 


who can fret about their soul 
after the hay gets made. 


Blood consecrates the machine so 


don't ask if lives have been wasted. 
All hallow to them-if not too taxing. 


